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SYNOPSIS.
Dudley IarnlKun, ditttrk-- t attorney,

of hla fight on tho vice anil liquor
truatu, la killed by an agent at a ancret
Society, th committee of fifteen. Tlia
0gtat la conllnu J by tils aon, lMruc, who
fca elected district attorney, ami by

ther aon. Tom Ilrurfl la In love with
Dorothy Maxwell. who father la head of
the Insurance trust.

FINAL EPISODE

The Milk Battle
Suggested by

FREDERIC S. I.SHAN. Author of
The Slroller.." "Under the Rom,"

MAla4drn From Broadway,
Etc.

"WR there a cbnno for his recov.I ry V The U(ctor, w ho wasI U.udJtig orer the sttle of the vau
faced young Uuiu In the whl

Chair, shook bis head ulowly oh he look-

ed up at the young wontnn who had
sked hltu the UfHtlon.
"I won't try to deceive you or ml so

falne nope, which tuay never be real-tie-

Mlas Maxwell. Mr. Lnrnlfcan la
to a very crlticul comlltlim. Drnih may
come any day. The lst we van do
la to hMe and prwy."

A sturdy, thoughtful man of ferhpa
thirty Uve wavinl hla IihikI toward Ikt
from a u automobile. whU-- hud drawn
Op bettide the Kale.

"Good morning Miss Maxwell. And
bow la our patient today?"

"About Uie Hume. Mr. Ilanllnp." said
(he young wuuian sadly, as he unlisted
tier to n seat beside him.

Robert Ilnnllnc. I truce's la wyor cous-
in, reached over and patted her arm
Sently-

"Thcre is one thing that I am going
to do. Mis Iorothy, and In which you
can give ine real assistance. I am go-
ing to continue the battle at,'"mst the
graft trust where Itruec left off. and I
am going t" lluht to the death!"

The girl impulsively caught his hand.
Harding told the girl that he had

Induced wenlthy philanthropists to
finance n milk compmiy thut would
fight the milk trut.

Six week passed six strenuous
we'ks on the part of Uobert Harding
and the newly organized People's Milk
Supply company. The People's Milk
company as a legitimate, sound busi-

ness enterprise was coming Into Its
own. but it wan Increasingly plain that
the mysterious opposition It was re-

ceiving would hb'p ut nothing to put It
permanently nut of commission. I 'or
Instance, the priced of the trust began
to dnp stciullly, so steadily. In fact,
thnt from n tlnancial viewpoint It be-

came Impossible fur Harding and his
associates to meet them.

Banting calk-- a hurried meeting of
his atisoeiittos in his private otlico and
the men responded with dubious faces,
for the venture had already cost a con-

siderable amount. "Gentlemen." an-

nounced Harding, coming to the point
without delay, "we are hero because
we arc confronted with a grave crisis
In our affairs. Unless we can raise
more Immediate cash and are prepared
to continue our operations for the near
future at a loss I fear that we must de-

cide Ihnt our project Is a failure."
In a short time 1,Vj,n wit realized,

and Harding was delighted.
He telephoned the good news to

Dorothy Mm well, w ho received It with

j

1 '
Dorothy Received tho News With a

Thoughtful Face.

a thoiigliiful rut e. Kor a few moments
she paced the tloor of her room nerv-
ously. She knew In her own mliuj
that the milk trust was one of the
branches of (hat sinister organization
known as The Pi f teen, of which her
futher. as head of the Insurance trust,
at one time had been a memls-r- . How
could she use this fact to the advan-
tage of larding? She debated the
question HMKtously. Finally she called
for her car, determined to diire to the
onVe of the Independent, the newspaper
whl' h Ilriice Larntgan controlled 1u the
Interests of his battles fur the !eoplo.

Almost the first person nhe met In
the editorial ntnV was Robert Hard-lug- ,

who hurried toward her eagerly.
"I think I have found a way to help

you." she said Impulsively. "I have
rcmemtiered that father has at home a
bok with the nunies of the menilters
of The Fifteen and their secret by
words, minutes, and so on. That liook
ought to let us know who the mys-
terious head of the milk trust Is. We
can then force him to come out Into
the open.

"Ofod!M echoed Harding, with en
thuslasm. "When you have the book
let me know."

"I wltl," the girl promised, and then
she caught her breath sharply. Just
behind them stood Stanford Htone
with a slight smile on hi Hps.

She felt that Stnne was watching
her Intently as she passed out of the
office, and she quickened her pace
Tint her mind wns made up.

'I'll find the book. the gtrl decided,
"and then take father to our home In
the mountains. Mr. Harding can
enmo there for It.

This decision made, she lost no tlmo
!n currying It out Her search for the
Journal of the Fifteen was a short one.
as she knew the bonk was In her fa-

ther's private desk In the library and
had imt been removed slne hN sniznre
With the little red covered book In
Lor possession she rushed preparations
for their departure to the mountains
so hurriedly that by 9 o'clock that
evening she and her fattier were on
their way and a note had lcen sent to
Harding telling him where he could
reu'-- them.

It was at 10 o'clock the next mom
lug that iKjrothy, reading to her fa-

ther In the cheery living room of their
little country home, glanced up to see
the figure of Stanford Stone entering
the rustle gate of the grounds. She
stopped abruptly. The precious book
was In the ttosom of her dress, but she
knew that Stone would stop at noth-
ing, not even physical violence to her.
to gain iMJsnesslon of It Her glance
traveled swiftly about tho room. On
a table lay her father's silk hat With
a quick movement Dorothy caught up
the hat and slipped the book into the
lining Just as Stanford Stone was an-

nounced.
Dorothy spoke a few words of care-

less greeting to him und left him alone
with her father. Hardly hud the door
closed behind her when Stone bound-
ed from his chair and sprang to the
aide of Mr. Maxwell. Thero wus mur-
der In his eyes.

"Curse you!" Ire growled. "Where Is
that book?"

Terror sprang Into tho eyes of the
helpless old man, aud then came a for- t

tunato Interruption. Voices sounded
from outs tile, and Dorothy and Robert
Harding appeared. Stone quickly
changed his attitude and was gently
stroking Maxwell's hair when the eou- -

pie entered the room.
"X am going to take your father Into)

tho grounds for a little air. Miss Doro-
thy," he said. Catching up Maxwell's
hat, to the girl's dismay, be caught the
handle of the wheel chair and pushed
It ahead of him.

Stone escorted Maxwell to the edge
of the grounds without ottering a
word, his month set In a hard, irrloi
line. A gang of laborers had been at
work on .a rustic bridge spanning a high
gully, at the bottom of which gushed
an angry little torrent Stone pushed
Maxwell's chair out on to the edge of
the bridge and glanced about him
swift It, debating as to the beat meth
oTTb forcatteecVfrom uie closed Upa, I

A man In overalls was occupied In re-

moving some of the old planks from j

the center of tho. bridge preparatory
to substituting new and stronger ones.
As Stone watched htm the man put on
his hat and started off whist II:.,--. evi-

dently for nails or tools to omplcte
hjs task, leaving a gaping hole ph.ips

atTreoT
Hardly was the laborer out of sight

when Stone darted toward the owning
thus ex loosed and hastily pulled back
into place the old boards, adjusting
them In such a way that they would
be dislodged with the slightest weight
placed uon them. As Stone strolled
back to the chair Dorothy and Hard-
ing appeared from the house. Stone
scowled, ami then, turning his back.
Idly dropHd Maxwell's hat over the
bridge to determine the distance t" the
water below nnd ascertain whether a
fall through the rotten timbers of the
bridge would be fatal.

"1 thought you mluht like to see Mr.
Harding for a few minutes, father, be-

fore be goes. But where Is your hat?
You will catch cold."

"I am a r raid. Miss Maxwell, that It
Is up to mc to get your father a new
hut." broke In Stun ford Stone. i acci-

dentally knocked It off the brlilu'e"
"Will you help me to the rescue, Mr.

Harding'" asked Dorothy, painting to
the but and Ignoring Stone. Harding
followed the direction of her pointing
baud, saw the but on the farther edge
of the chasm-lik- ruvlne and offered
his arm to the girl to help her across
the bridge. She accepted with n little
smile, and the two stepped on to the
planks, wlitle Stone dr w back with
stolid face. If they reached the mid-

dle of the bridge the two would plunge
to their deuths through the rotten
planks tie bad arranged.

Stone calmly drew out a cigarette
and lighted It Aud then be dropiwd
the match with an Imprecation. Some-
thing hod ma ile Dorothy Maxwell

use suddenly, wheel suurely about
and stare back at her father.

"There Is something u your mind,
dad!" cried Dorothy. "TSere is some-
thing you are trying to tell me and
cant Oh, w hat Is it V"

For a horrible moment the Hps of
Maxwell worked convulsively, hut no
words came from them.

Again the lips of the paralytic work-
ed with frantic eagerness, and now us
the girl bent plteously nearer she
beard husky, broken words.

"Don't cross tho bridge, daughter If
you value your life"'
Dorothy sprang to her fet and

whirled toward the spot where Stan-
ford Stone bad been stalling. Hut he
was gone.

Harding w as aroused by a vlei from
the direction of the yard. He turned
and saw the figure of n man who ordl-

"Cur, you!" h. growtod. "Whar. is
that book?- -

uarily wuulil have luisse'l as n pros-
perous lut'ritutiit, Imt who wait nun tu
a plainly dlshi'vett condition.

"My name In Itun-ows- John
said tho newcomer, advancing

and apeakliiK in a thin, vol. e
"I am the president of tho Consolidat-
ed Milk Supply company. You are
rulnlui; me, Mr. Llnrdlng, with your
ruinous price reductions In the city
milk supply. I havo come to usk you
what terms you are willing to give and
call off your Unlit."

"Terms!" snapped Harding;, clinch-
ing bit fluts. "Do you thiuk that I
would stoop to make terms with a
man of your type, Hnrrows? You are
one of the miserable, dexplcable graft-
ers of the Secret lifted). You are a
man whom every decent citizen should
be ashamed to see at liberty. Yon nro
one of the men responsible for the con-
dition of poor Bruce and for
God knows how many more crimes!
I shall tear you aud yours limb from
limb before I am through!"

Impulsively Harding started toward
tho other, and quickly Durrows turned,
with stark terror In his eyes, and ran
ran straight out over the brldgel Doro-
thy cried out to him to come back, but
the man either did not hear or was
afraid to atop. On he dashed until sud-
denly be reached the rotten planks in
the center and plunged with a wild
shriek through the opening down into
the chasm below.

Dorothy sank back Into Harding's
arms, sobbing ptteously, with the
doomed man's shriek still ringing in
her ears. Another of the Fifteen had
Pf.14. lht penalty of tbe Larntgan
vengeance.

With the death of Burrows came the
collapse, final and Irrevocable, of the
graft trust.

Heultilug that they plotted and
fought la Tain against tbe energetio
crusaders, Bruce nnd Tom Larnlgau
and Itobert Harding, ably assisted by
jorothy MaiweU. the survivors of

tbe formerly ouui!jotpnt Fifteen sought
peace.

Tbe terms were Imposed by Bruce
Lernlgnn, now happily recovering, ami
Robert Harding and were ratlfled by
Tom tarnlgHn, returning from Bratll.
These terms were severe, but Just
All nefarious Interference with the

j business of tbe country was utopiied
Immediately. So far as possible rest)
tutlon was msde to the victims of the
graft trust from the piivute fortune
of Stanford Stone, hesd and front

' of the graft trust, and bis accom
pllccH.

NnturnlVy all this was not accoui
pllshcd without much toll, for the
ramliW-atloii- of the graft trust's op--

emtlons bad extended far und wide
Into American life. But It was done.
and then Stanford Stone, with a final
malediction on the Iam1;rniis and all
connected with them, sailed for a loin;
vacation In South America.

Iforothy Maxwell found a loving hu
j baud in ISruce Laruigan. and the two

devoted themselves to making as com--

fortaMc as jsjssilile. the few remaining
years of her stricken father, who had.
of course, been comielled to sever all
connection with business. And Tom
Lnrulgan, returning triumphantly from
South America with much Important
evidence of smuggling for the govern-
ment's secret service, was made happy
by Kitty Itockford's acceptance of bis
proposal.

When Cows Sold at $15.
TTow the Increase In the cost of liv-

ing has progressed in the last thirty
or forty years was discussed by tiov.
J. It. Kcmlrick of Wyoming, att old
stockman, who has watched the march
of events. Today a chicken Is worth
more than a turkey was a few years
iico; a turkey more than a bog; a hog
more than a cow used to be worth, and
a cow more than a horse. This Illus-
trates the Increase In the price of
food stock.

"In March, 1STP, I went down to
Texas tu look over two thousand bead
of fiteers In Matagorda county, south-
ern Texas," Governor Kendrlck said,
according to the Washington Post.
"While I was down looking over the
young cattle I was asked by the man-ag-

of the ranch If I cared to buy
some older steers. The owner, I was
told, bad u number of
steers that he would sell, although he
was not anxious. He waR going to
hold them until he got his price, he
declared. The manager Impressed
tipon ine, however, that 1 need not
hope to buy unless I was willing to
pay the owner's price.

"I asked the price, and was told
that he wanted fifteen dollars a head.
Think of It fifteen dollars a head for

and today calves are
bringing eighty-fiv- e dollars."

' Time Tables
Burlington Route

East Bound
No. 56 12:11 a. m.
" 16 - 2:52 ii, m.
" 12 9:14 a m
" 4 2:08 p. m.
" 14 2:38 p.m.

West Bound

No. 17 1:04 a. m.
" 55 1:53 a. m.
" 3 8:50 a.m.
" 43 . 12:41 p.m.
" 15 6:28 p.m.

M. K. & T.
North Bound

No. 22 11:20 p. m
" 20 6:10 p. m.

South Bound

No. 21 9:45 a.m.
" 25 5:18 p. m.

Wabash
No. 1 28, North Bound 1 1:07 p. in.
" 129, South Bound 4:48 p. m.

J Wabash train No. 128 stops on
signal for passengers for Quincy.
Barry and points beyond. Train
No. 129 stops on signal for passen-
gers for Macon, Brunswick and
points beyond.

DR. J. S. HOWELL

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Glasaes Fitted.

Rooms M-- s Hannibal Trust Uulldlns
JANN1HAI.. . . MISSOUB

I. R. B. KIDD,

Licensed Auctioneer.
Satif,icl,on tuarani-- w.,l dyHere

Monroe City, Missouri

JAMES T SANDIFKK

Licensed Auctioneer
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Monroe City. . Missouri

DR. U. S. SMITH.

Juu Fioor Tru,t HMg. Hannibal. Mo.
Practice Lin itcu lo

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.

R. 8. McCLINTIO

I.AWVf.i:

VKce over Monroe City Uar.n
.M'jnrcic City .!o.

V. T. RUTLEDCE, Dentist.
The saving of teeth a specialty
Office in Ktclnmii Block over Le-

vy's stor. 'I'lionc 5(5.

MEKlWETl!!;u A Mkkiwether
A.TTOHSEVS AT Law

Vl,i praciic.- ,n a. courif. No
'ary Pd':'.' 'n otrice.

J. S. MARTIN
Veterndridn

ei- S;nv
KawntiV .Urn

IIiV.li I'tini.' Monro-.- t'ity. Mi

A. L. ABELL
Veterinarian

t 'fir'
Office Yowoh's Barn. Monroe City

V.n-- 't...t..- -.
Oniii' !.(, 25' Kei.dence Hei, 13&

Barn i & .V C.Tl - 4 .M. 1S C.

W. T. YOUELL

Licensed
Auctioneer.

Monroe City. Mo.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Heaihiuancrs at the Democrat
nilice.

farmers and Merchants Bank

Monroe City Mo

Capital $25,000;
Surplus 530,000.

Officers:

W'M. R. YATES. President.
F. H. HAUAN.

W. R. P. JACKSON. Cashier.
W. M. PATTKRSON. Asst. Cashie
W. W. LONCiMlRE. Secretary

Directors:

Dr. J. B. Corley J. D. Robey

John Shearman, W. W. Longraire
T. M. Boulware. W. S. Woodson

Foreign Exchange Bought and

8ld'
New business desired ana unej- -

eslled Facilities offered.

We Do First-Clas- s Work- -

And the way you want it in

Haircuts, Shaves, Shampoos,
Massages

and all other work of a Hrat-cla- M aharinf parlor.

Your oath ia waiting. Try ua once.

STREAN & SON.


